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raopsla of Prtvloae Chaptai.
, Tha New Tork police ar mystified t.y
a series of murders and other enmt-s- .

(The rliia to the I a
'wsrnlnc letter which In Kent the victims

stf-ne- with a "clutching hand." The
Uutest victim of the assa-si-
Is Taylor iKxlge, the wealthy Insurance

ipresldent His daughter, Klaine, employ
''rif Kennedy, the famoua scientific ie-t- -t

live, to try to unravel the mvntery.
What Kennedy la told by
fcU Mend. Jameson, a newspaper man.

Knraajed at the dctermlntd effort which
and Craig Kennedy ara making to

put an end to hla crlmea, the Clutching
l Hand, aa thla strange criminal la known,
retorts to all aorta of the moat dWhollcal
'l.emti to put them out of the way.

Kb en chapter of the atory tella of new
plot aaalnst their Uvea and of the way

Ithe great rtdectlva uaea all hla aklll to
' thla pretty girl and himself, from

drath.
In a careless moment the master crim-

inal leaves a clue In the form of a tyw
written letter. Through thla Kennedy
pei.etratea hla dlsguls and the master
criminal la killed In hla efforts to escape.

, The Clutching Hand turns out to ba
none other than Kialne's own lawyer,

I Hcnnett, a man long trusted by her
fattier and fashionable society In general.

'After Hennett'a death a who
had been employed by him In some of hla
criminal fearna that the maa.
ter criminal has hidden away a vast
amount of stolen wealth, and hla efforts

.to locate the treaeure bringa mora perils
to Klaine and stirs Kennedy to greater

in detective eUll.
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Kennedy had been engaged for soma
tima In the only work outside ol the
Dcdga case which he had consented to
take for weeks.

Our old friend, rr. Leslie, the eoroaar,
had appealed to htm to solve a very
ticklish point in ft Tons; murder case,
which had set all agog. It
""4 a ir nwuugnni case, A.
Chinaman named 14 Chang, leader of thai
Chana; Wan Tong. hsd been poisoned.

mv isr no on naa oeen son to ceter-min- e

what poison It was or even to prove
tl at there had been ft poison, except for
the fact that the man waa dead, and
Kennedy had taken the thing up In ft
great measure because of the audden turn
In the Dodge case, which had brosght us
Int such close contact with the Chines,

I had been watching: Kennedy with In-
terest., for the Tone; wars always make

stories, when ft
knock at the door announced the arrival
t Dr. Leslie, aaxloua for soma result.

Have you been able to find out any-
thing yetr he greeted Kennedy eagerly
as Craig looked tip from his

Kennedy turned and nodded. "Your
Jead man waa murdered by means of
aeonlta. of which you know, the active,
principle Is the deadly alkaloid aconltlne."

Craig pulled down from the shelf above
him oue of hla standard
works on He turned thepages and read:

Pura aconltlne la probably the moat
actively poisonous substance) with which
wa are It does not produce)
any

and. In fact, there Is no re-
liable chemical test to prove Its presence.
The chance of Its detection In the body
after death ara very slight."

Dr. Leslie looked up. "Then there Is no
test. nontT" he asked.

-- There la one that is brand new,"
slowly. "It Is the new

March-grai- n test Just by Prof
tre of

vama. The of the starch
, grains of various plants are quite as
j treat as those of the blood crystals,

which, you will rcll. w.lter. we usedones.
Th starch grains of ths peoson have

remained In tha wound. I have recovered
from them tha dead man'a blood, andhave studied them Theycan be recognised. Thla laPlainly a raee of aconite.

suggested to the Oriental mind bytoe poison arrows of the Alnus of North-ern Japan."
Dr. Laslls ,na i both looked throughthe the starchgrains which Kennedy had discovered

with thoae of acorea of a ph
whl. h lay scattered over tha table,

"There are several foraconite rumnat4 Kennedy.
I would aay that one of the latest andbest I dlgltalin given

He took down a bottle of dlgltalin froma fhit. adding, "only It was too lateit. this case."--

Just what the relatione were betweenLong bin and the Chong Wah Tong Ihave neve, been able to determine ex-actly But one thing was certain; Long
Rm on his arrival In New York had

tha Tong. and now that hla mas-ter. Wu Fang, was here tha offense waseven greater, for the criminal societybrooked no rival--

tTk Poorly fur--
hUhed cellar, serving as the Tong

the new leader and several ofhis most trusted followers were now plot-ting revenge. Long Bin. they believed,waa responsible for the murder, and. withtruly oriental guile, they bad obtained fthold ever Wu Fang's secretary.
Ttwlr plan decided on. tha

left the and made theiray uptown. They rejoined one
nother In the shelter of a rather poor

souse, before which waa a board fence,
in the vicinity of a apart-
ment house. A moment's fo-lded and then the secretary glided away.

by In the

Wu-Fan- ir

WRITTEN BY ARTHUR REEVE
Weil-Know- n Novelist

Creator "Craig Kennedy" Storlei
Dramatfced Into Photo-Pla- y Chas. Ooddard,

Author "The Perils Pauline."
Everything

fascinating

Hun-anoth- er

(Copjrrlcht.

principal

mysterious

accomplishes

Chinaman,
operations,

achievements

CHAPTER

The Mystic Rintf

Chinatown

picturesque newapaper

mlcrospope.

well-thumb-

toxicology.

acquainted.
decidedly characteristic post-morte- m

appearancea.

Knnntdy
discovered

nei.-hert.o- ITnlverslty Pennsyli
peculiarities

microscopically.
definitely

plonlng-prob-a- bly

microscope, comparing

micro-phot- os

treatments
po.sonlng."

hypodexmlcelly."

head-quarters,

Chinamenheadquarters
separately

fashionable
conference

A
A

This With
Pathe

Mialtr Criminal

Wu had taken u not her apartment up-

town In one of tha large apartment houses
near the parkway, for he was far to
subtle to operate from hlx real head-
quarters back of the squalid exterior of
Chinatown.

There Long Sin was now engaged In
making all possible provisions for tha
safety of. Ms master. Anyone who had
been walking along the boulevard and had
happened to glance up at the roof of the
tall apartment building might have seen
Long Kin's figure silhouetted against the
sky on the top of the mansard roof near
a flagpole.

Ho had Just finished fastening to tha
flagpole a stout rope, which stretched
taut across an areaway some twenty or
thirty feet wide to the next building,
where It was fastened to a chimney.
Again and again he tested It and finally,
with a nod of satisfaction, descended from
the roof and went to the apartment of
Wu.

There, alone, he paused for a few min
utes to gnxe In wonder at the cryptic.
ring which had been the net result so far
of his efforts to find tha millions which
Bennett, aa the Clutching Hand, had hid-
den. He wore It, strangely enough, over
hla Index finger, and as he examined
It he shook his head In doubt.

Long Bin went over to ft desk and
opened a secret box. In which Wu had
plaoed several packages of money with
which to bribe those whom he wished
to get Into his power. It waa Long Bin's
mission to carry out this scheme, so he
packed the money Into a bag, drew his
coat more closely about him and left ths
room.

No sooner had he gone than the secre-
tary hurried Into the room, paused a
moment to make sure that Long Bin was
not coming back, then hurried over to a
closet near by.

From a secret hiding place he drew
out a small bow and arrow. He sat down
at ft table and hastily wrote a few Chi-
nese characters on a piece of paper, roll-I- n.

up the not Into ft thin quill, which
h Inserted into ft prepared place In the
arrow.

Then he raised the window and deftly
shot the arrow out

Down ths street back of the board
fence, where tha final conference had
taken place, was a rather sleepy looking
Chinaman, taking an occasional puff at
a cigarette doped with opium.

He Jumped to hla feet suddenly. With
a thud an arrow had burled Itself quiv-
ering In the fence. Quickly he seised
It, drew out the note and read It

la the Canton vernacular. It" read
briefly: "He goes with much money."

It waa enough. Instantly (ha startling
news overcame the effect of the dope,
and the Chinaman shuffled off quickly
to tha Tong headquarters.

They were waiting tor him there, and
he had scarcely delivered the message
before their plans were made. One by one,
they left the headquarters, hiding In door-
ways, basements and areaways along th
narrow street

Long Bin was making his rounds, visit-
ing all thoee whom the glitter of Wu s
money could corrupt

Suddenly from the shadows of ft narrow
street, lined with the acorea of petty Chi-
nese merchants, half a dossil lithe and
murderous figures leaped out behind Long
Bin and seised him. He struggled, but
they easily threw Mm down.

Anyone who has visited Chinatown
knows that at every corner and bend of
the crooked streets stands a policeman.
It wes scarcely a second before the noise
of the scuffle waa heard, but It was too
late. Th half dosen Tong men had seised
the money which Long Bin carried an
had deftly atrlpped him of everything
Ise of value.
Tha sound of the approaching police-

man now alarmed them. Just aa the
new Tong leader had raised an ax to
bring It down with, crushing force on
Long Kin's skull a shot rang out and
th axe fell from the broken wrist of th
Chinaman.

in another moment th policeman had
aelxed him. Then followed a sharp fight.
In which the Tong men'a knowledge of
Jli-Jl- tu stood them In good stead. The
policeman was hurled aside, the Tong
leader broke away, and, one by one. hla
followers disappeared through dark hall-
ways and alleyways, leaving th police-
man with only two prisoners and Long
Bin lying on the sidewalk.

But the ring and the money were gone.
"Are you hurt much?" demanded theburly Irish officer, assisting Long Sin

to hla feet, none too gently.
long Sin waa furioua over the loss f

th precious ring, yet he knew to Involve
himself In the whit man's law would
end only In dlrastsr both for bun and
hla master. He fcrced a painful smile,
shook his hesd and managed to get away
down the atnet muttering.

It waa the day after his return from
Aunt Tabby's that Kennedy called again
upon Elaine, to find that ah and Aunt
Joeephlne were engaged in th pleasant
pastime of arranging aa entertainment.

Jennings announced Craig and held
oa.-- the portleree aa he entered.

"Oh, good!" cried Elaine aa aha aaw
him. "You ar Just In time. I was going
to send you this, but I ahould much ratherg've u to you.

Bh handed him a tastefully ene-rave-d

aheet of paper, which a read with In
terest :

Mlsa Klaine tv-ds- .
requeata the honor of your presence

at an Oriental Reception
n April th, at o'clock.

"Very Interesting." exclaimed Craig en-
thusiastically. "I shall be delighted to
come.

"Then you must work." aha erted
gaily. -- You at just In tun to help m

Wu Fang Avoids Capture) Cutting the Hope Oyer Which Kennedy la
Trying to Reach Him.

buy the decorations. No objectlona- -i
mo along."
She took Kennedy's arm playfully.
Among the many places which Klaine

had down on her shopping list was a
small Chinese curio shop on lower Fifth
avenue.

They entered, and were greeted with a
profound bow by the proprietor. He waa
the new Tung leader, and this uptown
shop waa hla cover. In actual fact ha
was what mlKht hav been called a Chi
nese fence for stolen goods.

fclalne explulned what It waa sh wanted,
and, with Kennedy's aid, selected a
number of Chinese hangings and dec-
orations. They were about to leave the
shop when Kialne's eye was attracted by
a little showcase. In which were many
quaint and valuable Chinese ornaments
In gold and silver and carved Ivory.

"What an odd looking thing?" she said,
pointing to a knobbed ring which re-
posed on the black velvet of the caso.

"Quite odd," agreed Kennedy.
The subtle Chinaman stood hv tha nit

of hangings on the counter which 3aine
had bought overjoyed at such ft large
sale. Praising the ring to Elaine, he
turned Insinuatingly to Kennedy. There
waa nothing else for Craig to do he
bought the ring, and the Chinaman
proved again his ability aa a merchant

From the curio shoo where Elaln hurt
completed her purchases, they drove to
Kennedy's laboratory.

We were In the midst of Dlannlna-- the
entertainment when n slight cough be
hind me made me start and turn quickly.

There stood Long Bin. the astute China
man Who had delivered the bnmh tn Kan.
nedy and betrayed Bennett. We had seen
very little of him sine then.

"I am In great trouble. Prof. Kenned-- "

began Long Sin In a low tone. "You
don't know the Chines of the city, but
ir you dl.l you would know what black-
mailers there are among them, I have
refused to pay blackmail to the Chong
Wah tong, and since then It has been
trouble, trouble, trouble."
Kennedy looked ud quickly at the name

Cheng Wah Tong, thinking of th.i In
vestigation which the coroner had asked
hint to make Into the murder. He and
Long Bin moved a few steps away, dis
cussing the affair.

Elaine and I were still talking over tha
entertainment

She happened to Place her hand o.t tha
deak near Long Bin. My back wa to
ward him, and I did not see him start
suddenly and look at her hand. On It
was the ring the ring which, unknown
to US, Long 8 n had found In tha namn.
way under Aunt Tabby's garden, of
which he had been robbed, and which
now, by a strange chance, had coma Into
c.aine a possession.

'Th lady speaks of aa oriental re
ception." he remarked. "Would ahe care
tr-- engage a magician V

Elaine turned to hun surprised. "Do
you mean that you are a tnaalclan?" ahe
asked, puxaled.

tang Bin smiled, auletlv. He reuched
over and took a email bottle from Ken
nedy s laboratory table. Holding It tn
his hand almost directly before us, he
made a few slelght-of-han- d passes, and
pivsto! the bottle had dlamnnaarad A
few more passes, and a test tuba appeared
in Its place. Before we knew tt he had
caused the teat tub to disappear and
Uie bottle to reappear. We all applauded
enthusiastically.

'1 don't think that Is suoh a bad idea.
after all," nodded Kennedy to Klaine.

remaps not. shs agreed, a little
doubtfully. "I hadn't Intended to have
such a thing, but why. of bourse, that
would Interest everybody."

It was the night of the recentlon. Tha
Dodge library wa transformed. The
oriental hangings which Elaine and Ken
nedy had purchased seemed to breaths
mysticism. At the far end of the room a
platform had been arranged to form a
stage on wiil.h I.on Kin waa t.-- urhnn
Ma slelght-of-han- d. Tha drawing room
a .so waa decorated like th library.

Almost everybody had arrived when
Klaine turned to the guests and Intro-
duced Long Bin with a IttUe speech Long
Bin bowed, and everyone applauded. He
made hla way to tha platform la tha li-

brary and mounted tt.
I ahall not attempt to describe the

amaxlng series of tricks which he per-
formed. His hands and fingers seemed
to move like lightning. Among other
things. I remember, he took up a cover
from a table near by. He held It up be-
fore us. Instantly It seemed that a
flock of jilgeons flew out of It around
the room. How ha did It I don't know.
They were resl plgeona. however, and
the trick brought down th house.

"This is wonderful, wonderful," I re-
peated aa I happened to meet Elaine
alone. We walked Into the conservatory
while the guests weie crowding around
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Long Bin. Bhe neated herself for the
first time during tho evening.

"May I got you an Ice?" I suggested.
Bh thanked me, and I hurried off. As

I passed through the drawing room I
dl.1 not notice that lAng Bin had man-
aged to escape further congratulations
of the guests. Just then a waiter passed
through with icea on a tray. I called to
him and he stopped.

A moment later Long Bin himself took
an Ico from the tray and retreated back
of the portieres. No one was about, and
he hastily drew a bottle from his pocket.
On the bottle was a Chinese label. He
palmed the bottle, and anyone who had
chanced to see him would have noticed
that he passed It two or threo times over
th Ice; then, lifting the portieres, en-
tered the drawing room again,

H made the circuit of the rooms In
such a way as to bring himself out di-
rectly In my path. With a smile he
stopped before me. robbing both handtogether.

"Is It for Miss Elaine V he asked.
I nodded.
By this time several of the guests, whower fascinated with Long Bin. gathered

about us. Long Bin fluttered open aChines fan which he had used tn histricks, passed It over my hand, and In
--".w incomprenenslble way I felt thePlat with th loe literally disappear
from my grasp. My face must havohown my surprise. A burst of laughter
rroin th other guests greeted me. Ilooked at Long Bin, half angry, yet a-

to say anything, for th Jok waa
P alnly on me. He smiled, made an-
other pass with the fan and Instantly thePUte with the Ice was back In my hand.Meanwhile Kennedy had been movingfrom one to another of the guests seek-ing Elaine. He had already taken aa Ice

direction of tha oonaeev. t --L ...- men nofound her. ,

"Won't you.take this lcr he asked,handing It to her.
"It Is very kind of you." ,he said, "butI have already sent Walter for one."Kennedy insisted, and she took It
Bhe had already started to eat It whenI appeared In th doorway. I wa rathervexed at Long Bin for having delayed

me. and I mumbled something about ItKennedy laughed, rather pleased athaving beaten me.
"Nvr mind, Walter." ha said with aemu, "iu tak It And r--i don'tthink that Elaine will ohtao tr i...

th host for a little while with Aunt
juaepnin," n hinted.

Chatting with animation. Kennedy
tasted th ice. He had taken only acouple of spoonafuls when a look of
wonder and horror seemed to spread over
hla face.

H rose quickly. A cold sweat seemedto break out all over him. His nerves
almost refused to respond. His U.rurua
seemed to be paralysed, and the muscles
of his throat seemed to be lik steelband.

H took only a few ateps. began to
atagger. and finally sank down on tha
floor.

H had fallen near th fountain, and
on hand dropped over Into th water.
As he fell back he seemed to have only
Just enough strength to withdraw his
hand from the fountain. On the stono
coping, slowly and laboriously, he niova.1
his finger.

"What's the matter, old man?" I asked,
bending over him.

There was no answer, but he managed
to turn his head, and I followed th di-
rection of his eyes.

With trembling finger he was tracing
out one by one, some letters. 1 looked,
and tt flashed over me what he meant.
H had written with th water;

"Dlsltalln lab "
I Jumped up, and almost without a

word dashed out of the conservatory,
down the hall and into the first car
waiting nuUlde.

Fortunately there waa no one to stop
us, and I knew we broke all the speed
laws of New York. I dashed into the
laboratory, almost broke open the cabi-
net and seised th bottle of dlgltalin and
a hypodermic syringe, then rushed madly
out again and into tb car.

I scarcely waited for the car to stop
la front of the house. I opened the door
and rushed In.

Without a word I thrust the antidote
and the syringe Into tha hands of the
doctor, end he went to work Immediately.
We watciurd with anxiety. Finally Ken-
nedy's eyes opened, and gradually his
breathing seemed to become more nor-
mal.

The antidote had been given In time.
Kennedy was considerably broken Up

by the narrow escape which he had had.
and. naturally, even the next morning,
did not feel like himself.

In , k v. .... . . , ... w. i-- ., i vi leaving E.IBIM B

we had foigotten the bottle of digitalln j

As for ni)self, I had been so overjoyed
at seeing my old friend restored that I
would have forgotten anything.

Kennedy looked rather wan and
peaked, but Insisted on going to the
laboratory as usual.

"fo you remember what became of the
bottle of dlgltalin?" he asked, fumbling
In the closet.

Mechanically I felt In my own pocket;
It was not there. I shook my head.

"I don't seem to remember what be-
came of It perhaps we left It there. In
fact, we must have left It there."

"I don't llko to have such thinars lying
around loose," renmrkod Kennedy, tak-
ing up hla hat and cont with forced en-er-

"I think we had better get It."
Elaine had spent rather a sleepless

night after the attempt to poison her
which had miscarried and resulted in
poisoning Kennedy.

To keep her mind off the thing, she
had already started to take down the
decorations. Jennings and Mario, as well
as a couple of workmen, were restoring
the library to Its normal condition, un-

der the direction of Aunt Josephine.
The telephone rang-- , and Elaine

answered It. Her face ahowed that some-
thing startling had happened.

"It was Jameson," bite cried, almost
dropping the receiver, overcome.

They all hurried to her. "Ho says that
Mr. Kennedy and e were vleitlnK that
Chinaman' this mornlnj and Mr. Kennedy
suffered a relnpae Is dying; there. In the
Chinaman's apartment. He wants us to
come quickly and bring that medicine
that they used last night. He says It
is on the tabaret In tho library. Marie,
will you look for It? And, Jennings, get
the car right away."

Jennings hurried from the room, and
a moment later Marie had found the
bottle behind some ornaments on the
tabaret and came back with It.

Scarcely knowing what to do, Elaine,
followed by Aunt Josephine, had rushed
from the house, hatless and coatless. Just
ss the car swung around from the
garage la th rear. Jennings went out
with th wraps. They seixid them and
leaped into the car, which started off
swiftly.

It waa only a matter of minutes when
they pulled up before the apartment house
where Wu had taken the aulte from
which Long Sin had telephoned the mes-
sage In my name. Together Elaln and
Aunt Josephine hurried In.

Kennedy went directly from tha lab-
oratory to the Dodge house.

I don't think I ever saw such an ex-

pression of surprise on anybody's face
as that on Jennings' when he opened th
door and saw us. He was aghast Back
of him we could see Marie. Sh looked
as If she had seen a ghost.

"Is Miss Elaine In?" asked Kennedy.
Jennings waa even too d to

speak.
"Why. what's th matter?" demanded

Kennedy.
"Then er you are not HI again?" he

managed to blurt out
"111 again?" repeated Kennedy.
"Why." explained Jennings, "didn't Mr.

Jameson juat now telephone that you
had had a relaps In th apartment of
that Chinaman, and for Miss Elaine to
hurry over there right away with that
bottle of medicln?"

Kennedy watted to hear no mor. Seis-
ing me by the arm, he turned and daahod
down the steps and back again into the
taxtcab in which we had come.

In Wu's apartment Long Bin waa giv-
ing his secretary and another Chinaman
the most explicit Instructions. As he

finished each nodded and showed him a
Chinese dirk concealed under his blouse.

Just then a knock sounded at the door.
The secretary opened It and Aunt Jo-

sephine and Elaine almost ran In. Be-
fore they knew It, the secretary had
locked the door.

"Where Is Mr. Kennedy?" demanded
Elaine.

Long Sin bowed again, spreading out
his hands, palms outward.

"Mr. Kennedy? He Is not here."
Then, straightening up. he faced the

two women squarely.
"You have a ring that means much to

me," he said quickly. "The only way to
get It from you was to bring you here."

He was pointing now at the ring on
Elaine's finger. She looked at It a mo-
ment In surprise, then at the maneclng
Chinaman, and turned quickly. Bhe ran
to the door, it was locked.

Long Sin. motionless, smiled. "There
Is no way to get out." he murmured.

Aunt Josephine was standing now with
her beak to the door leading Into an-
other room. She happened to look up and
saw the secretary, who was near her and
half turned away. From where she wa
standing she could see the murderous dirk
up his sleeve.

She acted Instantly. Without a word
she summoned all her strength and
struck him. The secretary stumbled.

"Elaine," she cried, "look out; They
have knlvea."

Before Elaine knew it Aunt Josephine
had taken her by the arm and dragged
her Into the back room, and, although
Long &in and the others had rushed
forward, managed to slam the door and
lock U.

The Chinamen set to work immediately
to pry It open.

While they were at work on the door,
which was already swaying. Aunt Jose-
phine and Elaine were running about try-
ing to find an outlet from th room.

There seemed to be no way out. Even
the windows were locked.

"I don't know why they want the ring,"
whispered Aunt Josephine, "but they
won't got It. Give It to me, Elaine. "

Bhe almost seized the ring, hiding It
in her waist. As she cild so tho door
burst open and Wu, Long Bin awd the
other Chinamen rushed in.

A second later they had seized Elaine
and Aunt Josephine.

Kennedy and I dashed up before the
apartment house In which we knew that
Long Sin lived, leaped out of the car
and hurried In.

It waa on the second floor, and we did
not wait for the elevator, but took the
steps two at a time. Kennedy found the
door locked. Instantly he whipped out
his revolver and shot the lock to pieces.
We threw ourselves against the door, the
broken lock gave way ant we rushed In
through the front room.

No one was there, but in a back room
we could hear someone. It was Elaine
and Aunt Jostphin struggling with the
Chinamen. 'Long Sin and the others had
selr.e! Elaine and Aunt Josephine waa
trying to help her Just as we rushed In.
With a blow Kennedy knocked out the
secretary, while I struggled with the
other Chinamen, who blocked our way.

Then Kennedy went directly at Long
Sin. They struggled furiously.

Lorg Pin, with his wonderful knowl-
edge of Jlu Jltau, might not have been a
match for six other Chinamen, but he
was for one white man. With a mighty
effort he threw Kennedy, rushed for the
door, and as he passed through the
outside room seised a Tong axe from the
waii. y
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Afraid of the wonderful Jlu Jltsu, I
had picked up the first thing handy,
which was a tabaret. I literally broke
It over tho head of my Chinaman, then
turned and dashed out after Long Bin
Just as Kennedy picked himself up and
followed.

In the mo In hall of the apartment house
were two elevator shafts facing the street
entrance, some twenty-fiv- e or thirty feet
away. Through the street door th Jani-
tor and two or three other men were
running In. They had heard the noise pf
the fighting above.

Escape to the street was cut off. Wo
were behind him on the flfjht of stairs.

Long Sin did not hesitate a moment
He ran to the elevator, th door of which
was open, seized th elevator boy and
sent him sprawling on th marble floor.
Then ha slammed the door and the ele-

vator shot up.
Kennedy was only a few fest behind,

anj tie took In the situation at a glance.
He leaped into the other elevator, and
before the suprised boy could Interfere
shot It up only a few feet behind Long
Sin.

It was a wild race to tha roof. Long
Bin had the start, and as the elevator
reached the top floor he flung It open,
dashed out and through a door up to the
roof itself.

A second later Kennedy's elevator
stopped. Craig leaped out and fired his
last shot at the legs of Long 8m as he
disappeared at the top of the flight of
stairs to the roof. lie flung the revolver
from him and followed.

Without a moment's hesitation Ken-
nedy threw himself at Long Sin. They
struggled with each other. Finally Long
Bin managed to wrench one arm loose
and raise the Tong axe over Kennedy's
head.

Kennedy dodged back. As he did so
he tripped on the very edgo of the roof
and went sliding down the slates of the
mansard.

Fortunately lie was able to catch him-
self In the gutter.

It was th opportunity that Long Bin
wanted. He started across th rope
W'hleh he had stretched from this apart-
ment house to the building across tho
court with all the deftness of the most
expert Chinese acrobat.

Long Sin had reached the roof on the
opposite side as we ran across In the
direction of th taut rope.

A moment later he turned snd bowed at
(Continued on Page Twelve Col. Two.)
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Sanatorium

This institution Is the only one
tn tha central west with separata
buildings situated in their own
ample grounds, yet entirely dis-
tinct, and rendering It possible to
classify cases. The one building
being fitted for and devoted to the
treatment of us and
non-ment- al diseases, no others be-
ing admitted; the other Rest Cot-
tage being designed for and de- -

.t-- to ine exclusive treatment
of select mental cases requiring
for a time watchful care ftnd sps
clal nursing.
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